The World At

a Glance

By LESLIE EICHEL
L ——

This column is written in & hos-
pital. The writer is not lll. He Is
visiting somebody else at the hos-

dispatches
also the local news published herein

Assoclated Press is exclusively entitled to the use for publication of
eredited to it or not otherwise credited in this paper,

pital.

The whole world takes on a dif-
ferent aspeet from a hospital. The
excitement of life is abated. One
stops at a dead center and reflects
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And this is a disheartening (or
revelatory) time to stop in one's
tracks—to become contemplative, to
search for om;a whereabouts,
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“The whole conception of hospital
life is wrong In Ameriea” the pa-
tient tells me. “By luck 1 am able
o pay a fairly large sum (for the
average person) for a surgeon, for
& nurse, for operating room ser-
viee, for laboratory serviee and for
a room-—an old-fashioned room
without running water, yet a costly
room

Even a Hitler Must Bow to Democracy

Sole significance of the farcical election by which
Chancellor Hitler gained an expression of his nation’s

approval for the things he has done is that it proves that
even a dictator must step out now and then and make a

bow in the direction of democraey.

An election in which only one side is permitted to do

any campaigning or put up any candidates really ¢
mean very much. But the mere fact that this election

held at all indicates that not even Hitler cares to proceed

without at least poing through the form of finding
how his people feel about things.

Nobody needs to fe told that democracy has hit some

pretty big bumps since the war. In one country after

other——in Russia, in Italy, in Germany, and elsewhere—

dictatorship has come into style.

Both the ultra-radical and the

“1 have read that in Russia the
state provides this even for the
bumbiest. The state takes more
but gives, tco, much more.

“A few years ago | should have
been shouted down as a heretic for
saying that. Today, in the period to
be known as the age of Franklin D.
Roosevelt, people merely begin to
wonder

“Here is a New York dally paper.
It tells graphically how our haphaz-
ard management of publie services
works

“A starving father of six children
walked miles to a relief headquar-
ters for aid. He stood In line six
hours to fill out papers. Weak as
he was, he was directed to another
place two miles away to get a job,
He waited two hours there— and
then was sent back to the first place
for another signature!

“He stood in line till nightfall
returned home — and committed
suiride.

“Yet New York City has funds
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ultra-conservative

have grown distrustful of democracy. It has become fash-
ionable to say that popular gofernment ig an out-of-date

idea,

And in all this we in America have a peculiar inter-
est. Not only do we ourselves live in one of the surviving
democracies; democracy itself is, to all intents and pur-
poses, our invention. We set up the first great democracy;
we forced the world to examine the idea; we were at the
bottom of the whole movement toward equalitarianism

and political liberty.

So today we cannot be indifferent to the steady trend

away from democracy which the world is exhibiting ;

can we fail to find something extremely interesting in

these ridiculous referenda which dictators like Hitler
it necessary to hold every so often.

For such votes, absurd as they may be, nevertheless
point to the solidity of democracy’s basic idea—that there
can be no secure government which does not operate with

the consent of those it governs.

There can be no unalloved any more. Even a Hitler

must go through the motions of seeing what is on the
ers’ minds.

And that, dark as democracy’s prospects may seem,
1s highly important. The idea which is democracy’s foun-
dation stone has been accepted even by the enemies of

democracy.

If we in America continue to keep the light of poli-

tical liberty burning clearly, demoeracy yet will regdin
ground # has lost,

The Jazz ldea

Silliness of the statements that educators oceasion

make about the movies is rivaled only by the silliness of

of more than $100.000000 for emer-
geney reliel purposes.

“We denounce the Russian Sys-
tem of things even yet—but i peo-
ple do starve there it is for want
of a harvest, not because of mal-
distribution of vealth

“For that matler, a census may
disclose more persons actually
starving in the United States than
in Russia—while food is destroved
to raise prices!”
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ROOREVYELT ERA

The hospital patient may be cor-
rect In a diagnosis. A mere com-
mentator ecannot settle a debate

for erities of
literature

One critic says today (in the
same paper that tells of the starv-
ing man) that there is no revolu-
tion in the United States under the
Roosevelt regime. There are drastic
steps (for a capitalistic demoeracy)
o revive prosperity for the old
mder, bul there is no revision of
the code that to those on top be-
lone the spoils (sayvs this eritic).

{The newspaper, incidentally,

the witeh doetors

nor

feel

is

York.

It Is true, one must confess, that

vot- Detroit auto concerns, break up a
toolmakers’ union by old-time tac-
ties, even under the NRA (as &
gritle in another journal points
out). 1t is true that the Ameriean
Federation of Labor will give no
aid to the union, because it & not
orthodox

It is true that bankers =till may
specilate at will, that the money
of depositors may become a private
gambiing account, that no bangers
have gone (o prison

It 8 true that, despite milllons
appropristed. men walk the strest
without relief

But—permit this writer to answer
the eritiec In the areh-conservalive
newspaper—there i€ a revolution
And those who do not realige |t
will feel its sharp bavonels all the
maore

the

ally

the statements they sometimes make about jazz music. IR o8

Thus we have, currently, the director of the New

York Schools of Music asserting that jazz music is
vicious as obscene literature” and should be abolishe«
“Close your eyes when you hear the newday |

rhythm and what do you see in yvour mind?" this gentle-
man asks. “You see naked savage bodies swaying to mus-

ic of the lowest order.”

Well maybe. You see usually, what's in vour own |
mind to begin with; and if that's the picture jazz musie

gives you, the trouble may lie in vour own skull and
in the saxophone.

ROOSEVELT REYOLT

Franklin D. Roosevelt 12 not lead-
| ing the revolt. as many contend. He
i5 being swept alohg by the [oree
ol B

From words once spoken o me
by Mr. Roosevelt, 1 gather that his

“as
l.
Azz

A constitutionnl manner to prevent
turbulent methods. He probably is
beginning to sense that a middle
couree |8 superhiman

On one side i= the old order, true
{ o s own beliefs, irving o call &
| hatt even o NRA activities

On the other side is the agrieul-
tural group. demanding (virtually)
the destruction of money and a new

not
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with a stroke of a pencil. That » |

eredited (we hear from
sources) because of greed,

ers.
The best it can

in the presidential
would be all the swifter, all
more violent.

he who reiards and eases the

transition.

publican national chairman tells
me this illustrative story:

“Dad.” asked this c¢hap, “why
aren't yvou Republicans attacking
ithe NRA more vigorously? It has
many weak spots.”

“Boy,"” responded the ex-leader,
‘you show that you have no real
knowledge of politics. If we Re-
publieans overthrew the NRA, there
wouldn't be any Democrati¢ party

t+ attack—nor any Republiean par-
iy 0o win a victory. We'd all be

out. Thus 1 am for Mr. Roosevelt ™

Flashes
- Of -
Life

By Associaled Press

| Right at Home

one of the moet conservative in New |

gertain large corporations, such as |

i

JOLIET, 1il—After looking for
his father for 34 years, Arthur
Fischbacka, a high school teacher
found him living one block away.

The father, Philip M. PFisch-
backa a wandering enginer, fame
to Joliet to superintend the re-
construction of a brewery.

A Bird of a Hoarder

DARBY, Pa—Walt Burges, lo-
cally famous as “the poet of ¢hick-
en Hill,” found a starling’s nest
under the edges of his home—
built in 1740. A scrap of hand-
made newsprint, of a sort not
made for many years formed part
of the nest and woven in with it
was a dollar bill—one of the large
size withdrawn from ecirculation
severa] years ago!

Yam Race

EMPORIA, Kas—D. 8. Schalf-

ner, veteran member of the col-

| lege of Emporia faculty, chal-

entire aim is to speed change In

| Cent.

lenged Marty Hooker, colorea
janitor, to a sweet potato rais-
ing oontest. Hooker raised the
most but Schaffner produced the
biggest single yam, beating Hook-
er's largest by elght ounces with
e weighing two  pounds, 11
ounces,

now

as ) his
finger in the hole the to
Mlmh Imad
to a flood.
n,tnthnmmllz.m-
haps sees it) he could allay at-
tacks from both he believes
he could win. But i excited
persons pull his

1 have talked both sides.
The “old order” has much on its
side when it pictures ecalam-
ity through econstant

Il likewise declares it has a better
plan for farmers than the
schemes. 1t would trade

foreigh nations. It would trade
wars,

The “old order” however, is dis-

i

of its lack of humane considera-
tions, because of many of its lead-

think of s a

industry (in onhe trust) to
a group of ind ists who have
had no net earnings in these yvears.
Even inv used as they are
to being bilked, balk at that.

On the other side, agriculture has
many splendid ta points mmd
many that aren't. ly one
be discussed, for it is also labor's
chiel argument—wider distribution
of wealth.

And that is ., Wall Street
2ayvs, That s com thus the
flight of capital.

But it is a mistaken idea fo

“blame” President Roosevelt for the
revolution that is forcing a wider
distribution of wealth. 1If he weren't
post, many a
man has said to me, the nvte’::

It is irony of fate that Franklin
D. Roosevelt's name will be linked
with a “revolutionary” period. It is

The son-in-law of a former Re- |few

the oceasion while her handsome
English husbarti, Laurle Hammond,
was the joy of all who sat about

| vide,

| toured the

| DOris,

[Miss Adams is the most delightful

{ fle production

The Ku Klux officials who falled |
{19 launder their night shirts
are organizing as black shirts
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his table for he ls such an expert

flavoring in the roast breast of
chicken and hot lettuce and also
was able to tell what everything else
on the bill of fare really was,
OGeorge Jesse]l made a Jessel-vs-
:::l little speech while his dind
ner, NormaA Talmadge, |
on and applauded. Norma, ineiden-
tally, is quote stoutish now and
seitled lookjng, though her famous
eyes still have that haunting peav-
ty in them.
- . -
Champagne Ex
Quite a celebrated group of edi-
after meals, with no headiness 2nd
conducted by Jean Tillier presi-
dent of the French Line and about-
to-be champagne importer here.
Handsome, tall, formal-acting Iillier
wanted to prove that ehampagne
could be drunk before, during and

'after meals, with no headihess and
|no after effects, so Theodore TIitze
|of the Park Lane gave him a unch-

con to prove it . . George Palmer
Putnam (“Mr. Amella Earhart”)
Mary Fanton Roberts, Camille Da-
Gilbert Sekdes and about a
dosen others enjoyed the Ilunch-
eon and willingly helped Tillier
prove his point .. . Tillier, Prench-
man that he is, believes that Amnre-

ica’s cocktail and strong liquor ha- |

Wis are extremely
Abowt Mawd Adams
Martin Burton, young actor who

country with Maud
Adams in her “eomeback” last

detrimental.

{says that Miss Adams is con -
|plating another tour next year, in

a different play. She has closed

little housep!nym.h street and m
lives at the Colony Club wken she
isn't spending a few weeks In re-
treat in one of the two cotivents she

-:im(! donated to her pet religious or.
ider ...

Miss Adams does NOT need the

|money; it is simply her love of the
stage that finally drove her out
of retirement . Contrary to re-

Burton staunchy seys that

rson in the world to work with
he 18 exacting about the scienti-
rt. With people she
still is the quiel, gracious. sweet per-
stm whom all actors loved when she

|was queen of the stage back in the
learly nineleen hundreds
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We can abolish our poverty omly
freeing ourselves from the

Musicians are suffering from an
excess of machinery, just as human

labor is suffering in all branches
of industry.
—BEdouard Herriot, former French

premier.

- L ] -

Our experience has taught us
there I8 no use spilling bleod to
get a little part of anv countrv
~QOeorge Bchmitt, newly arrived

tative of Germany’s

Stahlhelm ll'l. Ainerica.

1 do not know just why, and ean’t

explain i, bul this couniry can W
homawzw.
.. LI !

— Jose
Fan dances are just a fad, the

answer to a world ’ooi wx A

—QOilda Gray, former lha
queen. .

| When 1 undertook this it was

fust like mounting the on

a et tha! the ax wouldn work.

—Gen. Hugh 8. Johneon.

BEGIN HERE TODAY

JOAN WARIN F Memphis
xirl, and BORN TON, son of »

New York n re, meet In
m:ll. f in lave, 'l'lo.‘:
-f-. ﬂ "’IAM URT-
HY, & poptiar ty girl, whe

. 10 Ql: for heraelf,
“"m. ew York to search
far PAT, Foungét sister, who
hae After an unbhappy
love affalr. Joan I8 hired as a
masked singer at a night clab
Believing Bob is lost to her, she
hecomes engaged te BARMNEY
BLAKE, ewner of the night club.
Pat reappenrs and becomes Bar-
ney's seeretary. It is not long be-
fore he realizes he loves her in-
stend of Joun. Jonm sings at a
fashionable entertainment and
discovers ahe s in Hob's home,
Bobh recognizes her volee and
traces her to the apartment she
and Pat share with Harney's a«-c
mather., The apartment is in ¢
of “Mra. Barney Blake,” and
leaps te the conclusion that
is lving there as “Mrs.
ke.” He flings Joan from him
Afhd rushes awnajy.
Joan tells Barney of her love
:‘.‘: Bobh and learns that he loves
"

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER XXXII

\ ORE than one driver cursed
- Bobh Weston freely as he
swung the gray roadster in and
out of traflic. Miraculously,
through some m™Mechanical agility
that had nothing whatever to do
with conscious effort, Bob avoid-
ed each impending collision.

Now he knew that, despite
doubts and disappointments, he
had alwavs set Joan apart from
yther women. Only to find that
she was common clay after all,
pitifully frail and human!

She was wearing a mask, ex-
sloited and glorified like some
heap, intriguing show girl. There
‘ould be but one interpretation of
Joan's presence in that luxarious
ipartment. She was living there
12 Mrs. Barney Blake. .

Bob assured himself that he
would put her out of his life now,
utterly and completely. From now
“A he and Joan would go their
separate ways.

way #he had responded to his
kisads, the way she had whis-
wred, “Do you love me, Bobh?"
Nhat eould it mean except that
she was willing tc cheat this
nther man who had taken her so
far along her ambitions way?

Bob 1at himself into the great
hall of his Bome and mounted the
otairs. A light was burning in his
{ather's room and the door was
slightly ajar. “That you, Bob?"
his father ealled.

“Yes, sir.”

The older man was propped up
in bed, pillows behind his back
and a book In his hand.

“Sorry 1 dashed away in such
& hurry, Dad.” Bob said.

“It was rather hard on Barbara
I suppose you had a reason,
though.*

“1 4id. Or thought 1 did. Noth-
ing in the world seemed quite so
imporiant.”

The older man waited. Then
Bob went on, “The masked sing-
er was Joan Waring, Dad.”

“Joan Waring?"”

“Don't you remember—the girl
you warned me against in Mem-
phis?"

“Yes, 1 remember,” his father
sald, shocked by the despair on
his son's face. “Perhaps 1 was
wrong, Bob. She is very beauti-
ful and she has a lovely volce.
Perhaps I was too hasty in my

judgment.”
L]
'I‘OO hasty! Bob could have
lavcked. Instead he looked
stardily ¢ W= father. without an-

Put he could not forget the

swering. The bitterness in his
éyes as plain.
“Well, there's Barbara.,” his

father said, his volce unusually
gentle. He was thinking that he
would have given A great deal to
gpare his tall, handsome son the
pata of disilluslonment. "“Ehe's &

Bobh saild without enthusissm.
After a moment he added, "It
would please vou if 1 married her,
wouldn't i, Dad?”

* “1'd like to see you happy and

Jorgotton, oueethoart 6".".';.._“1

{ tieal
jn1m so much why wasn't he there?

teasoning. I Joan loved

Barney and Pat were married
just before noon. They did
wire Mre. Waring. Joan had prom-
ised to write her mother as soon
as the steamer sailed, to wrile
voluminously and explain every.
thing. A wire would only

:

Barbara's all  right,” |left Mrs. Waring confused and

troubled.

They had luncheon at a flowen
decked table In the corner of a ho
[ta] dining room. Those around
[them had only to look at Barney

seitled. Young people are like and Pat to know that this was #
colis, Bob. Part breeding, part | gala affair.
being put through thei paces & & &

Barbara ecomea from a
the

early.
good family and she's had
right training."

“1 suppose that counts,” Bob
said wearily,. He added, “Well,
you win, Dad. Just give me a lit-
tle time, won't you?"

“Of eourse, I've heen thinking
I'd like a little trip somewhere.
Perhaps a erulse to Havana., 1
wA#f looking over the vacht yesler-
day and it's ready to sail on AN
hour's notice. How about coming
with ma?"

“Glad to! When ean wa leava?"

‘“Tomorrow afternoon. Does
that suit yon?"

“"Parfectly. And — thanks,
md."
Hiz father was waltchineg him

keenly. “I 4ldn’'t know this af-
fair with-——Joan had gone so far,"
he sald. “If 1T had, | might not
have heen so ready with advies ™

“Don't worry,” %ob told him.
“I'N ba all right!™ He went on
to fila room, thinking Indulgenily
how abvious had bean his father's
efforts to make thinks easler for
him. Pretending he had planned
this erulse for soms Lime' Well,
theéra was no way (8 gel havond
patenial devolion. And his father
was one in a milllon,

Aftar he was alone again Mr,
Weston reached for (he telephone
beside his bed and ealied & num-
ber,

L L L

RIDAY morning cams,

It proved to bs the sirangest,
most unaceountable day In all
Joan's 20 years. And she was
sure, being honest with herself,

that it was to be ona of the hap-

plest days she had known, too.

Sha felt free. No more com-
pulsion, ne more dolng this and
that under the pricks of con-
sclences. Bhe had never bean more
light hearted than she was as she
packed the pretty clothes bought
for herself Into Pat's steamer
trunk.

“Joan, you're sure you don't
mind?" Pat demanded In one of
her impsiunous rushes across the
room.

It was hard for bat to realize
what had happened, hard for her
to belleve that Joan actually
didn’t want to marry Barney, Just
as Barney did not want (o marry
Joan.

Then there was the matter of
persuading Mrs. Blake, who had
heard the explanation in com-
plete bewilderment, that this was
not mere caprice or the result of
misunderstanding. It was even
harder to econvinee Barney's step-
mother that, of all three young
people, none were happler over the
outcome tham Joan.

“You see, Mrs. Blake, Joan
loves another man.” Pal ex-
plained.

But this other man had little
substance. He was almost a myth
in the light of Mra. Blake's prae-

| IERE were nearly twe houfs
% before salling time and Barney
| suggertiod a drive.

the New York Yacht Club
with s Jumble of sea erafl.
| gase was eaught by a group
young people alout te board
private yacht. She called Barnay®s
‘attention to the gay growp sad
with his attention ditm.m
almost ecollided with a long
limousine, shooting past. There
[were two men In the back of
the hlack car,

If they had stopped a
[they would have seeft the men—
‘a tall, blond young fellow and »
‘gray-haired man—join the erowd
boardihg the vacht. But Joas was
talking to Mre. Blake and Pat's
eyes wera only for Barney.

A little later Joan and Mra
Blake stood on the pler ia the
milling ernwd. Everywhere thete
wera happy, excited voless, the
[furry  of departure. Goodbys
| were belng sald, haggage earried
aboard.

' Barney and Pat stood at e
rall of the big liner, looking down

jon Joan and Mra. Blaks,

| “Goodby. We'll writa™ Barney

| promised.
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“Then we'll eable.”

“Happy vovage'!" called Joan.

And thean Barney was waving
and the fluttering of Pat's hand
kerchief joined hundreds of oth
ers, Slowly "he little tug boals
eased the liner out into mid
siream. Blowly the liner turned
heading toward the sea.

“Wa'll ba lonely,” Mrs. Blake
saif.

“We'll miss them.” Joan re
'plied, guiding Barney's ¢ &)
‘through the thick trefMe. She was
I-thlnlmu that she woulda't be
{lonely. Never again!
|even now a telephone eall from
| Bob was walting for her at the
apartment.

T he afternoon
would be sure to have & story
about Pat's and Barney's mar-
riage. Bob would see it. Anyway,
1l:y now he must have
things out and realized that
was no cause for his foolish
ouey.

But no eall was walting
Joan when she arrived. She
fused to allow that to depress
her. She filled the afterncon with
attempts at reading, wrote &
letter to her mother, and
herself about the apartment.

When darkness cams she went
into the living roor:, bright with
flowers. She turned on two of the
shaded wall lights and they bathed
the room in a mellow glow. Bhe

|

|

|

H
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rearranged flowers in a tall siiver
vase.

The room had an expectant,
waiting alr.

(s Me Cantinned)

“You know you wom't!" M
Plake chided, sniling. M




